The Safety Catch
were these symbols of significance. No one at Stinton Street will
ever forget that tremendous moment when Mr. Trumper sum-
moned the Executive (all except Old Mr. Drumme, who was in the
middle of his rest period at Wimbledon) to his room, and shaking
with glee, held up his copy of "Thump" that national organ of
humorous comment, pointing at the full-page cartoon, which
showed John in his car speeding along a dark road towards a dawn
horizon. In his buttonhole was a great luminous rose like a lamp for
his journey. A heavenly choir of most beautiful damsels, each wear-
ing the badge of the Movement, and each having a pair of wings
flew along beside and above him. They looked at him with adoring
eyes, and sang an anthem as they flew and gazed. And the words of
the anthem appeared below the cartoon:
"O my luve wears a red red rose
And drives a red red car."
Mr. Egge seized the copy of "Thump," and looked long at the
cartoon, while Joe Gearie, Mr. Murrinkle and Miss Plenditt stared
over his shoulder. Then the Man of Genius put the journal down
and stared with awe-filled eyes at Mr. Trumper.
"My God," he said huskily. "He's arrived."
Cartoons of John abounded in other journals, and always the rose
was the feature on which the cartoonist fastened. A suburban news-
paper which took up an attitude of bitter enmity towards the
Movement had a leading article about John and the Panthers of
Peace, which was vulgarly headed "Roses and Pansies." The appli-
cation of the Branches in the area served by this newspaper, for
permission to call on the Editor was refused, though not officiously,
by Mr. Trumper, who was later perturbed, though r\pt astonished,
to learn that the Editor had applied for police protection.
Meanwhile John, now an established and universally known
figure in the national life, went about his business "of visitation,
addressing meetings and getting to know local Leaders in every
place of any importance in the country. It may have been partly
due to the shortness of his acquaintance with many of his followers,
partly to the whirl in which his campaigning life was conducted,
partly, perhaps, even to that inaccessibility which is at once the
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